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in too great a hurry with my preparations for leaving. He
would be delighted if I felt myself under his*especial protec-
tion while in Paris, where I might still remain two, three, four,
even six weeks, if that would amuse me. He would then put
at my disposal a passport for any foreign country; but after
my departure he hoped that I would not embarrass him by
returning to Paris without his special permission. Then he bade
me farewell with a friendliness bordering on actual affection,
and I left him with the impression that I had made the ac-
quaintance of the politest and most agreeable police tyrant in
the world.

I hurried back to my quarters and found the Petit family
in great tribulation on my account. Madame and the two
faded daughters told me in a shrill trio how a few days ago
two police agents had searched my room and examined my
papers, but had left everything behind them in the best of
order. The police Lad also tried to inform themselves of my
conduct by putting questions to the Petit family, and I might
be assured that the Petit family had given me the most excel-
lent character; but then the Petit family had become very
much disquieted about my lot, and had informed my friends
who had called upon me of all that had happened, and re-
quested them to set in motion every possible influence that
might help n^e. Subsequently I learned, indeed, that several of
my friends had made proper efforts in my behalf, and it is
quite possible that this had hastened my discharge from im-
prisonment.

The reason of my arrest, however, soon became quite clear
to me. Louis Napoleon had begun the preparations for his
coup d'etat which was to do away with the republican form of
government and to put him In possession of monarchical power.
While the republicans deceived themselves about the danger
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